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The Barren couched in this holy chacc, 
Snake off their fierrile curfe. 

Ant. 1 fhai! remember, 
Wnen Cafar fayes.Do this; it is perform'd. 

Caf Set on^and leaue no Ceremony out. 

S*otb. Cafar. 

Caf. Ha? vVho calles ? 

C^fc Bid cuet j n&yfe fas ftill : peace yet againe, 

Caf Who U it in the prefie, that calles on mc ? 
I hcare a Tongue fliriliei then all the Muficke 
Cry, Cafar : Spcake, Cafar is rurn ' d to hc2rc * 

Sontht Beware rhc Ides of March. 
. Caf What man is that? 

Br. A Sooth fayer bids you beware the Ides of March 

Caf Set him before me, let mc fee his face. 

C^/.Fellow, come from the throng,Iookvpon Cafar. 

Caf What fayft thou to mc now? Speak once againe. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March, 

Caf He is a Dreamer, let vs leaue him : Pafie. 

Sennet. Exeunt. Manet 'Brut, (fr Cajfi 

CaJJi. Will you go fee the order of the courlc ? 

*Brut. Not I. 

Caffi. I pray you do, i 

Brut. I amnotGamefom: I dolackefomcpart 
Of that quicke Spirit that is in Antony : 
Let me not hinder Coffins y our dcfires y 
He leaue you, 

(faffi* r Brutus J I do obferue you now of late : 
I haue not from your eyes, that gentleneffe 
And (hew of Loue,as I was wont to haue :| 
You beare too ftubborne,and too ftrange a hand 
Ouer your Friend, that loues you, 

Bru. Coffins, 
Be not decciu'd : Ifl haue veyl'd my looke, 
I turne the trouble of my Countenance 
Meerely vpon my felfc. Vexed J am 
! Of late, with paffions of fome difference, 
Conceptions onely proper to my felfe, 
Which giucfomefoyle (perhaps) to my Bebauiours : 
j But let not therefore my good Friends be grecu'd 
(Among which number Coffins be you one) 
Nor conftruc any further roy neglect, 
Then that poore Brutm with himfelfe at warre, 
Forgets the iliewes of Loue toorhermcn. 

Caffi. Then 'Brutns, I haue much miftook your paflion, 
By meancs whereof , this Bred of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great valucworthy Cogitations. 
Tell me good c Brttttu i Can you fee your face ? 
' Brut&s. No Coffins i 
For the eye fees not it felfe but by reflection, 
By fome other things. 

Caffms. Tisiuft, 
And it is very much lamented Brutus, 
That you haue no fuch Mirrors, as will turne 
Your hidden worthincfic into your eye, 
That you might fee your fliadow : 
I haue heard, 

Where many of the beft refpect in Rome, 
.(Except immortal Cafar) fpeaking of Brutus f 
And groaning vnderneath this Ages yoakc, 
Haue wifh'd, that Noble Brutm had his eye^. 

Bru, Into what dangers, would you 
Leade me Coffins ? 

That you would haue roe feeke into oiy felfc, 
For that which is not in me ? 

Caf Therefore good Brutm , be prepar'd to hcarc : 


And fince you know, you cannot fee yourftif^ — 
So well as by Reflexion; I your Glaffc ° 
Will modeftly difcouer to your felfe ' 
That of your felfe, which you yet know not of. 
And be not icalous on me 3 gentle Brutus ; 
Were I a common Laughter, or did vfe 
To ftale with ordinary Oathes my loue 
T o euery new Protcfter : if you know, 
That I do fawne on men, and hugge them hard 
And after fcandall them : Or if you know * 
That I profe(Temy felfe in Banquetting 
To all the Rout, then hold me dangerouf. 

ftourifby andshout. 

Bru. What meanes this Showting? 
I do feare, the People choofc Cafar 
For their King. 

Cajfi. I,doyoufeareit? 
Then muft I thinke you would not haue it fa 

Bru. I would not Coffins, yet I loue him well: 
But wherefore do you hold mc hecre fo long? 
What is it, that you would impart to me ? 
If it be ought toward the generall good, 
Set Honor in one eye, and Death i'ch other 
And I will looke on both indifferently : 
For let the Gods fo fpced mee 3 as I loue 
The name of Honor, more then I feare death. 

Cajfi. I know that vertuctobeinyoui2w/# { 
As well as I do know your outward fauour. 
Well. Honor is the fubieft of my Story ; 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Thinke of this life : But for my fingle felfe, 
I had as licfe not be, as hue to bej 
In aw; of fuch a Thing, as 1 my felfe. 
! I was borne free as Cafar, fo were you, 
We both haue fed as well, and we C3n both 
Endure the Winters cotd, as well as hee. 
For once, vpon a Rawe andGuftir day, 
The troubled Tyber, c hafir g with her Shores, 
Cafar faide to mc, Dar'ft thou ^/^/a* now 
Leape in with mc into this angry Flood, 
And fwim to yonder Point ? Vpon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bad him follow : fo indeed he did. 
The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 
With lufty Sinewcs, throwing it afide, 
And flemming it with hearts of Contronerfie« 
But ere we could arriue the Point propos'd, 
Cafar cvkky Helpe mc Ca/fim^ox I finke. 
I ( as tAEneas, our great Anceflor, 
Did from the Flames of Troy, vpon his moulder 
The old tAnchyfis beare) fo,irom the waues ofTyber 
Did I the tyred ('afar : And this Man, 
Is now become a God, and Cajfius is 
A wretched Creature, and mull bend his body. 
If Cafar carekfly but nod on him. 
HehadaFeaucr whejibc wasinSpaifie, 
And when the Fit was on him,I did marke 
How he did (bake ; Tis true* this God did make, 
His Coward Hppes did from their colour flyc, 
And that fame Eyc,whofe bend doth awe the World, 
Did loofe his Luftre : I did hcare him grone : 
I, and that Tongue of his, that bad the Romans 
Marke him, and writers Speeches in their Bookes, 
Alas, it cried, Giuc me fome drinke Titiniusj 
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4*^ckcGirk: YcGods,it doth amaze me, 
a In of fuch a feeble temper fliould 
catt chc ftart of the Maiefticke world, 
A°n3 beare the Palme alone. 
And Shout. Flomfr. 

Brit. Another generall fhout ? 
t do beleeue, that thefe applaufcs arc 
P fome new Honors, that arc heap'd on C afar. 

Caffi- vVh ^ rnan ' hc c,oth beftriclc thc narrovv xsoM 
Like aColoflus,and wc petty men 
vyalke vnder his hogcleggcs f and pcepe about 
Tofindc our fclues diflionourable Graues . 
u cn at fometime, arc Makers of their Fates, 
The fault (dtctcSBrutM J\s not in our Starrcs, 
gut in our Selucs, that we are vnderlings. 
Irttus and Cafar : What fliould be in that Cafar ? 
Why fh° ul d that name be founded more then yours ? 
Write them together ; Yours,is as faire a Name : 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth afwell : 
Weigh them, it is as heauy : Coniure with 'em, 
imtus will ftatt a Spirit as foone as Cafar* 
Now in the names of all thc Gods at once, 
Vpon what meate doth this our Cafiir feede, 
That hc is grownc fo great ? Age.thou art fham'd. 
Rogiejthcu hafVlofi the breed^of Noble Bloods. 
When went there by an Age, fince t.he great Flood, 
But itwas fam'd with more then with one man > 
When could they fay (till now)that taik'd of Rome, 
That her wide Walkes incompatt but one man ? 
Now is-it Rome indeed, and Roome enough 
When there is in it but one onely man. 
0! you and I,h'*ue heard our Fathers fay, 
Thete was a "Brutus once, that would haue brook'd 
Th'ecernall Diuell to keepe his State in Rome, 
Aseafily as a King.' 

Bru. That you do loue me, I am nothing iealous : 
What you would worke me too,I haue fome ayme s 
How I haue thought of this,and of thefe times 
I (hall recount heereafter. For this prefenr, 
I would not fo (with loue I might intreat you) 
Be any further moou'd : What you haue faid, 
I will confidertwhat you haue to fay 
I will with patience heare, and finde a time 
Bothmeetetoheare,and anfwer fuch high things. 
Till then, my Noble Friend, chew vpon this : 
Brutm had rather be a Villager, 
Then to repute himfelfe a Sonne of Rome 
Vnder thefe hard Conditions,3s this time 
Isliketo lay vpon vs. 

Caffi. I am glad that my weafee words 
Haue ftrucke but thus-much flic w of fire CvomBratus. 

Enter Cafar and hh Traine* 

'Brn, The Games are doner 
And Cafar is returning* 

Caffi. As they paflcby; 
Plucke Catkd by the Sleeue, 
And he will (after his fowre fafhion) tell yoti 
What hath proceeded worthy iiot'e to day. 

Bru. 1 will do fo: but looke you Caffixs, 
The angry fpot dcthglovy on Cafrs brow. 
And all the reft, look? likea chidden Trainc ; 
Calphurnta's Cheeke ts pale^ and Cicers 
Lookes with ftrch Ferretja^ilAfh fiery^ tfz% <: \ - 
As we haucfeenc him in theCapitoll 
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"Being croft in Conference, by fome Senators. 
- Caffi. Cask* will tell vs what the matter is 


ni 


Caf Antonio. 
Ant\ Cafar. 

Caf Let me haue men about me, that are far, 
Sleeke-headed men,andfuchasfleepea-nights : 
Yond Caffitu has a leanc and hungry looke, 
He thinkes too much : fuch men are dangerous. 

Ant. Feare him not Cafar, he's not dangerous, 
He is a Noble Roman,and well giuen. 

Caf Would he were fatter ;But Ifearchimnot : 
Yet if my name were lyablc to feare, 
1 do not know the man I fliould auoyd 
So foone as that fpare Coffins. He reades much, 
He is a great Obieruer, and he lookes 
Quite through the Deeds oftnen. Hc loues no PI ayes, 
As thou doft Antony : he heares no Muficke ; 
Seldome he fmiles, and imilcs in fuch a fort 
As if he mock'd .himfelfe, and fcorn'd his fpirit 
That could be moud to fmile at any thing. 
Such men as he, be neuer at hearts eafe, 
Whiles they behold a greater then themfelue?, 
And therefore arc they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to b^ fcar'd, 
Then what I feare ; for alwayes lam Cafar, 
Come on my right hand, for thiseare is deafe, 
And tell me truely, what thou think'rt of him. Sennit. 

Exeunt Cafar and his Trainc. 

Catkj You purd me by the cloake> would you fpeakc 
with me? 

Bru. I C^l^,tel! vs what hath chane'd to day 
That Cafar lookes fo fad. 
. C a6 K Why you were with him, were you not ? 

Tim. I fliould not then ask^^V^ what had chant'd. 

Casks Why there was a Grownc offered him; & bein^ 
offei 'd him, he put it by with the backe of his band thus, 
and then the people fell a fhouting. 

Bru^ What was the fecond noy fe for ? 

Cas!^ Why for that too. 

Cajfi. They fhoutcd thrice: what was thclnft cry for? 

Cuk^ Why for that too* 

Bru. Was the Crownc offer'd him thric^? 

Cask^ I marry was't, and hec put it by thrice, euerie 
time gentler then other ; and at cuery putting by, ' mine 
honefl Neighbors fhov^rcd 

Caffi: Who offet'd hitn the Crowned 

Cask; Why Antony. 

'Bru. Tell vs the manfter pfrt 3 gentfe £^&^. r 
Caska. I can as well bet hang*d as tell the manner of 
it: It was meere FoolirfeV T did not mark- it. I fawc 
LMarhe Antony offer, him a Crowne, yer*twas not a 
Crowne neyther, 'cwas one of thefe Coronets' : and as I 
told you, hee put it by once : but for all that, to my thin- 
king, he would faine haue had it* Then hee offered it to 
hini againe ; then hee put ft by againe : bur to my think- 
ing, he was very loath to lay his fingers off it. And then 
he offered it the thi/d time'; hee put it the third time by, 
and (lill as hee refus 5 dit r the rabblement howted 3 and 
clapp'd their cHopt hands, and threw vppe their fweatie 
Night-cappes, and vttered fuch a deale of ftinksng 
breath, becaufe Cafar refufs'd the Crowne, that it had 
^almoft) choaked Cafitrr' fbv hee fwobhded, and fell 
downeat it : And for mm'e?ow'rre.parr,I durftnot laugh, 
for fcarc of opening my tip^es, and rcecyumg the ba^ 
Ayre. ' ■ \. 
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